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| Conpoled be ſome delightful. 


ew Songs. 


. The Jolly Globe 


II. The Lawland Laſs lamenting the Highland 
Lad; or, The; Gites of Elinhargh. 


Ill. The Anſwer to the Gates of Edinburgh. 
IV. A Song in Praiſe of _ Mog. 
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The Jolly 


Am a jolly Gauger, „ 

And keep a Petk foot Rule, 
With G//ing's Books in Pocket, A 
Ne come from Dixon's School. 7 41 
And a Gauging we will go, we'll go, we'll 8, 
* — 7 


| Put 
With Colling's Book i in Pocket, q 
And Everard Rule and Cane, WIE. 
A ſliding Rule for Cuſtomers, if 
And a Conſcience void of Stain. of 
And a Gauging, &c. Bo 
When in the Night I ramble; " 
With 3 in my Hand, . 
And if in Bed my Landlady, 4 
She'll riſe at my Command. * 
Anda Gauging, &c. | 


3 an e 10k hankfs 
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[ hank my Horſe ſtill at the Door, 
And to the Cellar ran, 
here I do gage all empty carks, | 
As well as thote are full, 

{nd a Gauging, &c. 


here's Number One hold's s thirty- fix, 
And ſo doth Number Two, _C 
FT here's Number Four holds forty, 


57 
705 


| 


Ihe Fourtb's not gauged true 


nd a Cauging, &c . 


here's Number Five fill'd up with Small | 


As ſure as any Thing; 

| Isblues, you Whore, it is all Song, 
Lou muſt not cheat rad i 
nd a Gauging, &c. 


zut in the Item of our Sport, 
I wiſh we had been wiſer, 
Juſt as I at the Window lock d, 
Vipy'd the Superviſor. 
ind a Gauging, . 
x 7 c: NAY 1 TM | ; | 
a came the Supre [ra 
So pleaſantly he looks; 
ow do you, good Officer? 
Pray let me ſee your Books. | J. 
% 4 Guang; Te: 21 e 
5 214 dende ai 9M L 
ur when he looked into chem, 
He fell into a Rage: 75 
hat do you mean you drunken Do ? 
Here's neither Stock nor Gauge, 
han wy & G. | 
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For the future Vil. admoniſſi cu, ve 
And take it on my Word. 7 07 ne Ne 
If er you do the like againzg | 2 ©. an 


I'll report you to to the Board. 


. F 
And no more a Gauging you'll g youll r » 
Aud no more 4 Gauging you "l = | on 
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The Lawland Laſi lamenting the thghlard Lad Tt 
er tbe Gates of Edlobvrgh. | wr 
OU gentle Swains rhat made the Plains, , T. 
Wich Phebus gilds with: ſeorching kane 
Pity my Fate with Sorrow gleat, [I 
For nought can yeild me Rel or Eaſe {es © will W 
I' pierce the Skies with diſmal Cries, . * 
Since | have loft my blooming Lad, 9g 4 © 
Till I once more do crols'the Shore,” 1 
To row me inc his T arti Plaid. s 3 es NUR 
Ohne Tels, a ©? N 501 . 
When 1 fig fave bis comes Facaas'D b b 
The Lawland Lads re'er ſthow'd fic a Boy, 8 


I thought my Joys wou'd {till increate; -' rigs 
And nothing e' er ſnould us-annoy, . 
With gentle Smiles free from all Wites * 

1 was addreſs d by my (Weet Lad, TIF 
When we oft did meet in Raptures N 
He row'd me in beneath his Plaid. 


oi T * eo. 7 * 
You Shades and Groves. wh: rc Lovers + rove 


Lament the Abſence of my Love, 
I'll ring with Nells, the, Hills and Here 
| Since F a;e did fo unconſtart dog. eee 


ve whiſtling Wind and Billows W ra 0 
* Tell him bid Love is ravi a 
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ug mad, 


And ne'er will reſt with Grief fel, 


g 1 Siluan 
You.rura 
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4 Who had' 


For Abſence-afher:: COR Lad. wy 

1 hole curfq lk dome provoke, p 0 SP. 
Wed think 6 their Cruelty L i ob 2 
lattesd ot Friehgs to get their "Ends, 8 


hey ve baniſhed my K. doe from me. 


be Amazou Queen with Arms that's keen, 


Could not go twifter than l Wad. 0 4. 
And then erais Ger forme diſtant 3 y 1 j 
To meet my ſweeteſt Highten Lad. | 110 J 
2 1 121101 l 
Gin eer | Jive co ſee his Face, n HE "ry 
rl tell him bath his Friend and; Foe, ids. 20 
i b much in grea race, 0 L 
When J was in my greateſt 1 
So now adieu oft n purſu 11090! 42 
4 own {weet charming Highland Lad," 2 Bo fl 
And eroſt che Main ro Feel and-S in, 160 * 
To ſport on more benearh! his Phajd: 57 1811 
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gen love. green W gpds, 


ymphs and airy, Swains, (1 
Attention give While Lrelate, Dr n App 


My Love. ſick Pain in dolefu ful s Strains, n 7 
I'm fore'd to voye far from my Love, In nod r 
The ſweeteſt Maid aid that” Cer was ſcen, Bogen 
Whole Perfection ſo rare, none can compare, 

To the bonny Laſs "of, Abergeen.  : When . 
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W hen Gr I ſaw her charming Face, 
My Heart was rav iſn d with Delight, 
Her ſtately Carriage, Mein and Grace; 


Would any Momarch' Soul invite 0 
I 
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Her Skin mae fair than Lilles are, 


She doth Surpaſs the Grecian. een, (be found 
Search the Hig hlands; bo bh auc Nymph * 
Compar d to the Laſs of Aberdeen, | 


What though. Em forced for x0 can, 


= conftant Heart/tvill::true: remain. lk 
y Mind ſhall never, never change, ASE 
71 | ſee. your Face wapaih;i2ow! vor th 3% Bu 


In foreign Courts where I reſort, , . _ 
de esd, ord 


There's no ſuch Beauty to 


2s this lovely Maid that ie betray” d ð . 
The boat), bob Laß A "0 vv 4 
891: 61 Ci nn 
My lovely Fair, wk ſotbear 2) 1: 47 
RefleCting vn, your Oonſtanq y. eee 1A 


Your Hoods of Tears; your, Grief, ne Cara, 5 
That you haye ſuffen d Love ſor me: 


1 . | 
Your Tenderneis I muſt conſeſs, Br 
Has piercd TING with Arrows keen! 
None can appe ive me * Fe 
But the bonn Laa of Aberdeen. 5 
ech pe I foon fhall fre the Day, V 5 
That dil return my Deat once Ne, 3 1 
Thy Conftancy } MT repay, . . hogs 


For none but you 1 can adorey? INE LOO B 
Then fres from Care, with 7 Free rut, W 

In ipight of Foes and all their Spiced, OY 
I' HYE&ut Eaſe and roving ccaſe, 858 * 
With the bonny ' Laſs Aberdeen © 4 
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A Song in Praiſe. 4 Molly Pars It. 


1 S my Uncle I pray bu diſcover , 


What hath been Lis Cauſe of your: Wow; 


Why you pine and you whine like a Lover,” 


TI have ſeen Molly Meg of the Roſe,” * K 


O Nephew, your Grief is but A 


In Town you may find better Prog 35 
Half a Crown will get you 4 ag 8 
A Moi much beter than Meg. 21 


know that by Wits * ris recited, 1 
Thar Woman ar beſt are « Clogs id = 

Bur I am not ſo eaſily fkrighte 
From loving. of ſweet 10 1 


The School - boys deſire a Play: 2: 725 
The School-maſter's Joy is to bs 97 
The Milk-maids delight is on May-days | - \ 

But mine is on ſweet Molly Mg. 


Will.a- wiſp, leads the Trayeller a Gadding, 
Thro Ditch and thrg* Quagmire and fog 
But no Light can ſet me a Madding,  . 
Like the Eyes of my ſweet Molly Meg. 
For Guineas in other Men's Breeches 
Your Gamiſters will palm aid will oog. 
But I envy none of their Riches, 
So I may have ſweet Molly, Hog. 
The Heart when half wounded. is changing. 
It here and there jumps like a Rog. 
But my Heart can never be changing, 
' 1 is fo fix q on thee; ſweet Molly, Meg, 


Who follows all Ladies ot Pleaſure, 
In Pleaſureais thought but à log, 


A 


WW; 
All cha Sek canndt give ſo go 


Of Joys, as my, * 3 n {Ar 


feel m in Love to Heſtraction, 
My Sebles are loſt in a Fog. SHIQ UL 


And notbing can give — 11 


But thinking on ſweet Melly Mog.. 


A Letter when Lam inditing, | 
Comes Cupid and giyes me a Jogs. 
And 1 fill all che Peper with Writing, 
Of nothing bat tw weet Molly Mog. we 
Tf I would not. give vp the three Graces, 
I wiſh I were hang d like a Dog, 
And at Court all the Brawing- room age 
For a Glance of my ſweet Molly 3 
Thoſe Faces want N and Spirit,, _ 
And ſeems as cut gut of a Log, 
Fave, Venus, and Pal“ Merit, 
Unite in my ſweet Molly Meg. 
Thoſe who tbaſt all the Royal Family, 
In Buripers of Hogan and Nog, 
Have Hearts no more true cr more loyal, 
Than mine to my ſweer Molly Meg. 
Were Virgil alive with his Phillis, 
and wiiting another Eclogue, 
Both his Philks and fair Amaryllis, 
He'd give up for fweet Molly Mg. 
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Then Jcalouſy ſets me a gog; 


Her Smiles endear her to me ever, 
Aa PR | keep Molly Meg.” 
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Whenſhe ſmiles on eachGaeſt there*s none like he 


